
the Tamil* of the Shrew, 

Enter a Seruant. 

Sirrah, lead thefs Gentlemen 

To my daughter*, and tell them both 

Thefe are their Tutors, bid them vfc them well, 

W e will go walkc a iitlcin the Orchard, 

And then to dinner :you are palling welcome, 

And !'o I pray you all to thinke yourfclues. 

Pet. Signior 'Baptifia i my bufmdlc.asketh hafte, 
And cucry day t cannptcome to woo, . 

¥ou knew my father well, and in him me, 
left lolie heire to all his Lands and goods. 

Which I haue bettered rather then decreaft. 

Then tell me, Jf I get your daughters louc. 

What dowric (hall I hauc with her to wife. 

Bap. After my death, the one halfe of rny Lands, 
And in polTefsion twentiethoufand Crowncs, 

Pet: And for that dowrie, lie allure her of 
Her widdow-bood, be it that (he furuiue mo 
In all my Landsand Leafes whatfoeuer. 

Let fpccialtiei be therefore dra wne betweenevs, 

That couenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. I, when the fpcciall thing is wcii obuitfdj, 
That is her louc: for that is- all in all. 

'Pet. Why that is nothing: for J tell you father. 

Jam as peremptory aslhc proud minded: 

And where two raging fires mecte together. 

They do confutBcrhe thing that f cedes their furie. 
Though litlc fire growes great wish litlc winds, 

Ter extreme gufts vviE blow out fire and all; . 

So I to her, and fo (be yeclds to me, 

£ or 1 am rough, and woo not like a babe, 

B ap. Well maillthou woo, and happie be thy fpced j 
Sut be thou armtd for feme vnhappie words.. 

Pet. I to the proofe, as Mountaines are. for wndes* 
That flukes not, though they blow perpetually 

Enter Hortenjio with his head broke, 

JS-,ip. How now my friend why doE thou look* fogalc? • 
Her. For fsare I groraife you, if 1 lookcgalc.. 
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the Taming ef the Shrew, 

BO. Whit will my diughwr pf° ue * go«i MuCmb 
Hor. I thinke flie’l ptouc a fouldier, 

Tron may hold with her, but ne uer Lutes. 

Bap. Why then thou.canft not breake her to theLute. 
Hor Whyno for (he hath broke theLute tome : 

I did but tell her (he miftooke her frets. 

And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering; 

When (with a caoift impatient diucllilh Ip ir,t y 
Frets call you tbefe .? (quoth lhc( lie fume wuh them : 
And with that word Ihe (broke me on the head, 

And through the inftrument my pate made way. 

And there 1 flood amazed for a while. 

As on a Pillorie, looking through the Lute, 

While (he did call me Rafcall, Fidlcr, 

Andtwangling lacke, with twentie inch vildctcarmcfy 
As had (he ftudied to mifufe me fo' 

Pf/.Now by the world, it is a lufiic Wench, 

1 louc her t en times more then crc I did. 

Oh how 1 long to hauc foraechat with her. 

Bap. Well go with me, and be not fo difeomfued. 
Proceed in Praaife with my yonger daughter, 

She's apt to learnc, and thankefullfor goodturncs; 
Signior Tetrstchie } will you go with vs. 

Or (hall I fend my daughter Kate to you. 

Exit. Lftfanet PctruchfOo 
Pet. I pray. you do.- lie attend herhccre, . 

And woo her with fomefpirit when (he comes. 

Say that Iheraile, why then Uc tell herplaiuc, 
Shefingsas Iwectlyas aNighunglialc; 

Say thatlhefr owne,lletaylhe lcokcs as clcare 
A s Morning Rofcs newly walht with dew : 

Say flic be mute, and will noc fpeakc a word. 

Then Uc commend her volubility, 

And fay Ihcvttcrcch piercing eloquence : 

If (he do bid me packe, llcgiuc herthankes^ 

As though (lie bid me (lay by her a weekes - 
Iffhe denie to wed, lie crauethe day 
When l (hall aske the bancs, and when bcxmrncd, 
Busheereflie conics* andnow Petruchio (pcaie,. 



